Then she had asked them whether they could see all right and they had told her that they could see fine, thank you. So she had told them to bring their chairs over by the bed. They didn't have any chairs but they had found two and brought them over to the bed and sat down beside her. Then she asked them again whether the light was all right and they said it was fine. And as soon as they said that she had sat bolt upright in bed, looking past them, and out of her eyes everything that she had ever seen had begun to flow in two almost identical films that ran down her face and over the bed and onto the floor and out the door, while they sat and watched and it became clearer and clearer.
The Islands
The islands always disappeared. After a long time men learned to build their own islands. Then men too began to disappear. There were more and more men all the time and the faster there were more of them the faster they disappeared. 
A Thing of Beauty
Sometimes where you get it they wrap it up in a clock and you take it home with you and since you want to see it it takes you the rest of your life to unwrap it trying harder and harder to be quick which only makes the bells ring more often.
Fiction
He who is wearing the helmet of Death is walking at the foot of the walls. 
